JOHN   KNOX

force an entrance nor to prevent the garrison from going and
coining as freely as they chose, became a rendezvous for all
sorts and conditions of disaffected men and women. Those
who felt themselves under suspicion of Church or Govern-
ment made for its protection like rabbits scudding to their
holes. The majority were depraved and vicious persons
who soon were successful in turning the Castle into a cock-
pit of squalid immorality. Within the garrison, however,
was an earnest-minded group, sincere adherents of the
Lutheran movement, and at their head was a man of deep
piety, John Rough, who later was to perish as a martyr in
the fires of Smithfield. Their presence" constituted the
Castle the first organised stronghold of Protestantism in
Scotland.

At its gates, one day, arrived John Knox. The new
archbishop, acutely mindful of his close association with
Wishart, had for almost a year been seeking to effect his
arrest, and Knox at last had fled to the comparative security
of St. Andrews.

in
There now appears before us the man of destiny. Knox
had no sooner arrived at the Castle than the Protestant
group recognised that in this hitherto obscure priest they had '
found their leader. The exigencies of the hour, like steel on
flint, seemed suddenly to ignite powers within him which
hitherto had found no opportunity for expression. Chief
among these was a capacity for public speech, terrific in its
overwhelming strength. Wishart had been a preacher of
outstanding gifts, but his oratory paled before the cataractal
vehemence of this gaunt and passionate zealot who seemed
like John the Baptist come to earth again. Compared with
that of Wishart, the scholarship of Knox was markedly
inferior. His intellectual capacities were not of the same
order. But more urgent at the moment than any such
equipment was a voice which could lash men to enthusiasm,
stiffen them to endurance, compel them to obedience, and
put the fear of God into their hearts. That such was the
voice of Knox was evident from the moment he took a hand
with John Rough in attacking the debaucheries of their
fellow-refugees. Rough not only recognised his master, but
saw at once that here was the man to head the Protestant
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